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I The news from Cuba is monotonous.

THE FUTURE Weyler is always going to crush out

QP the insurrection in his next battle, but

in the meantime the rebels win all

CUBA. the victories. The campaign of promisesis conducted with great spirit
from Spanish headquarters, hut the honors in the campaignof achievements rest with the Cubans. Save in the

direction of butchering defenceless prisoners, this chief
soldier of all Spain has accomplished nothing since he took

the field in Cuba, with a mighty blowing of trumpets and

boasting of his military renown.

How long is this miserable and impotent effort to enforcethe authority of a tottering throne upon a spirited
and patriotic people to be continued? Dispatches from
Madrid report that the Government is satisfied with Weyler.But this same Government belittles the revolution,
describes the revolutionists as a mere handful of undisciplinedand ill-armed guerillas, and even threatens active

hostility to a'ny nation that may formally recognise a state
of war as existing in tiie island. Mow cunousiy niogicai 11

is to declare the enemy insignificant and then applaud the

general who shrinks from giving them battle.
To careful observers it has long been evident that the

Cubans will never be put down. Every element of military
Btrength save equipment is' in their favor. Inured to the

climate, which in certain seasons is little short of pestilential,they escape the diseases which ravage the Spanish
army. Familiar with the topography of the country, they
can secure every advantage of position when threatened

by a larger force. They are volunteers, patriots fighting
to defend tnelr Homes, wnne vveyiers army is maue up ui

mercenaries bound on a campaign of invasion. Providence

is not always on the side of the heaviest batteries. The

«pirit animating an army has as much to do with its successas has the number of its cannon.

In time the Cubans will win.win through mere persistencein the face of Spain's impending bankruptcy.
But meanwhile the island is being ravaged with fire and
iwith sword, its commerce is being destroyed, its people
beggared. HeavjH as is the price, it is none too big to pay
for liberty, but it is one that need not be paid would the

pioneer among American republics but speak a word of

good cheer and of encouragement. Spain, unequal to the

task of suppressing the insurrection, would not add to

that work a war with the United States.
Intervention by this nation to check the inconclusive

war which is being fought at our own door would be a

ervice to civilization and to humanity. It is a step that

we have every right to take, for American interests dominatethe commercial life of the island and are now being
sacrificed to Spanish misrule. No civilized nation could

rightfully protest, for every people would profit by the

rescue of the island Sfrom the dwarfing and repressive controlof Spain. Manifest destiny decrees that this hemisphereshall yet be wholly made up of republics. Manifest

destiny links the fortunes of Cuba to the United States.

Even Grover Cleveland might retire from office popular
if he would but extend a helpful hand to this patriotic
people. But if he obstinately refuse, the nation, rememberingthe pledge in the Republican platform, will have a

ji<srht to expect McKinley to be Cuba's savior.

^
In Illinois the seceding faction of

iE RULE tli^JEfemocratig party which cast its

tl,,- votes for Palmer and Buckner has
Ur I lit , ,, , _ ,kindly taken up the work of reorganMINORiTY.izing the Democratic party, and in'vitesall "loyal Democrats" to rally

about its standard. Exactly 12,000 votes rewarded the

activity of these gentlemen in the campaign, while the

regular Democratic ticket received 462,756, or almost 40,000
more than Cleveland received in Illinois in 1892. In Kentucky,too, aided by the fervid eloquence of Mr. Watterson,the gold Democrats, who cast 5,018 votes, are proclaimingthemselves the party and politely inviting the 217,797
voters for Bryan to surrender and accept their rule. In

our own State the effort to subordinate the 543,889 Bryan
voters to the skilful political managers who succeeded in

rolling up 18,000 votes for Palmer has already begun, and

perhaps, as New York was the banner State for that

ticket, the lead may well be taken here.

The progress of this remarkable essay in the rule of

the minority may well be watched with interest. In the

nation 6,221,152 people voted the Bryan and Sewall ticket,
while 138,570 gave their ballots to Palmer and Buckner.

Now come the managers of the lesser body declaring that

they alone may rightfully speak fdr the Democratic party,
und that the humlie submission of the greater body to the

lesser Is the fif^f step toward peace. The ancient jest
about the eleveK1 'obstinate Jurors could have no better

Illustration.

Secretary Carlisle's discovery that

NEEDED revenue legislation is absolutely necessaryto put the national finances in
REVENUE . . , A ,sound condition is rather belated.

LEGISLATION. Throughout the last session of Congress,when bonds were being sold to

the prodigious profit of millionaire bankers for the maintenanceof a gold reserve which was systematically depleted
to provide funds for the current expenses of government,
the Secretary stoutly insisted that no deficit in the revenuesexisted, nor need any be feared. The Rev. John Jasperhas not more ^pertinaciously preached his theory "the

sun do move" than did Secretary Carlisle proclaim the

solvency of the Treasury despite its apparent bankruptcy.
In the face of this record, the Secretary's admission now

that additional internal revenue taxes will be necessary to

provide for the expenditures' of the Government is tantamountto admission of systematic misrepresentation by
him in the past.

Seemingly it was a mistaken idea that to admit the failureof the Wilson law would be a form of party disloyalty
which actuated Carlisle in his extraordinary course. The
condition of the Treasury was so patent to all that his repeateddenials of any lack of money were received with

ge neral incredulity at the time, and are now made ridiculousby his tardy confession. If, as it seems probable, the
Administration feared the poetical effect of any supplementarytariff legislation, it was singularly ill-advised.
Nothing in the course of the past four years did more to

develop that great force within the Democratic party
which thrust out Cleveland and Carlisle than the repeated
bond issues which the policy of inaction compelled.

It is not probable that Mr. Carlisle's suggestion now for

providing more revenue by laying taxes on tea and other
articles of general consumption will be heeded. An expiringCongress is little apt to take up burdens which can

be left to its successor. That the new Administration and
the new Congress chosen three weeks ago cannot at once

take charge of the Government is unfortunate. The species
of interregnum which follows every Presidential election
is invariably hurtful to business.

When the"hiew Congress shall assemble.particularly if
McKinley should summon it immediately upon his inaugu-
ration.it will be the part of patriotism for Democrats to {

refrain from merely factious opposition to revenue meas-

ures. Suggestion has been made that the silver Senators
repeat the exploit of last Winter, and defeat any tariff
measure which is not accompanied by aVsilver bill. Publicsentiment would infallibly condemn such a course. The

Republican party, having gained complete control of the '

Government, is entitled to put its policy.which in this 1

year is definitely high protection and gold monometallism.
to the test. If it succeeds in re-establishing prosperity {
through its administration of the state, it will merit and i

receive the gratitude of the citizens without distinction of 1

party. If it fails, the people will turn elsewhere for leaders.Meanwhile it should be the policy of those in House
or Senate who may disagree with the majority to confine
their opposition to the usual parliamentary forms, discardingwholly those devices which only impede instead
of directing legislation. The verdict of November third
should be given its fullest effect.

The esteemed Tribune, whose toils

THE and labors in behalf of patriotism in

e-r-the form of protection entitle it to the
STATE LABOR ,,gratitude of every monopoly in the

BUREAU. land, lifts its kid-gloved hands in a

holy horror, doubtless unaffected, over

the suggestion that the Legislature shall provide for a

State system of labor bureaus, the different branches of

which it is proposed shall act in conjunction, that workmenseeking employment may be benefited. It can scarcely
find language enough in the dictionary to properly display
its emotions at the fancied iniquity of a plan that proposes
to help the unemployed to get work and thereby save the
State from supporting them in its poorhouses, but it does

pretty well under the harrowing circumstances. It says
that the plan is both "paternalistic" and "an expression of

socialism," and it invokes the opinions upon socialism of (

that venerable if somewhat prejudiced and over-wrought 1
i

philosopher, Herbert Spencer, to prove the peril which lies ,

in establishing a State bureau to help the needy to help i
themselves. Whether the institution suggested would be 1

likely to prove worth its cost is a question that ought to 1
j£

be fairly considered before the Legislature proceeds to

affirmative action, but surely the esteemed Tribune is prov- ;

ing overmuch in asserting, as it does by implication, that '

in such a government as this of ours everything that '

might be called "an expression of socialism" must be re-

jected, regardless of its practical merits. The logic of the (
Tribune's position would make it necessary to dispose of f

the city's water works, the public schools, the courts and 1

the fire'and police departments. They are all "expressions
of socialism," although of course no Racialist who knew f

the first principles of the creed he professed would claim <

that these co-operative agencies in themselves indicated

any considerable drift toward the adoption of socialism as

a system of state.
The Tribune's zeal against the labor bureau idea is

much more genuinely humorous than some of its ostentatiouslyprofessed "funny" sayings, in view of the fact

that it prides itself on being the leading newspaper advocateof protection, which taxes by act of Congress the millionsfor the chief benefit of corporations. In the case of

the protected manufacturers.and it is always the biggest
"trusts" which get the biggest protection, while the farmersget practically none.the Government acts directly ac-

cording to the socialistic principle as a theory, although
in fact protection acts, most unjustly, for the benefit of
the few against the many.

But if, for the sake of the argument, it should be admitted
that protection was a good and glorious thing for the £

country as a whole, the Tribune is still grossly inconsistent
in approving protection and opposing State labor bureaus.
Protectionists make loud <1ecT^mati<^~Slient~TKe-benefrt'Of *

protection to the workingmen, and shrewdly so if not candidly,for if it be not justifiable on this ground, it surely is (

an unjust and unprofitable tree demanding the axe. How i

can protectionists reasonably oppose the proposal of State I

Commissioner McDonough, who only suggests a means by c

wnieri wuiKingmen out oi employment may ue neipeu in

their desire to support themselves and families? (

Are our public manners degenerating? s

A LITTLE Almost every day the myriad of writers t

MORE f°r th(? P^88 who make it their
business to collect and print anecdotes ,

COURTESY. of our city life contribute to the col- 1
umns of the newspapers anecdotes 1

which go to show that man's incivility to man, and more 1

particularly woman's incivility to woman, make countless
thousands mourn. We find much fault with cable railway {
conductors and elevated railway guards because they ad- s

dress us with brusque effrontery and hustle us about with s

scant consiuerauuii uui uiymuig «ji uui iwi. .out uu we

e*er stop to think that it would not do any of us a bit of
!

harm to s^t the guards and conductors a better example (

than we do? i

(
Will our friends of the better and dearer sex forgive us 1

for suggesting that when one of them is about to step off (

a car and the other to step on it would be more becoming
for one to give way to the other than for both to stand j
glaring at one another in hostile immobility, or to push
against each other like Yale and Princeton football play- <

ers? Of course, we do not presume to suggest that the 1

younger ought to give way to the olcler, for there will be !
no arbiter of destiny at hand to decide which is the older.
But let them follow the golden rule iyf the elevated roads,
so oft proclaimed in rude, boisterous and indistinct English
by the guards: "Let 'em off first!" j

To the good brethren of the male sex, who, like the men i

of Athens, are ever seeking something new, the Journal ad- <

dresses these few words of timely advice. After sitting all

day at your desk in the counting house, do not imagine
that it will depreciate your dignity or weaken your spine 1

to stand up for twenty-five minutes in a car in order that a

woman may sit down. The custom of arising to give a

woman a seat has almost died out in New York, and half
the men of the city are boasting that they never do it. Of
course, the women might show a little more consideration
and go uptown from the shopping district before the men

come up from downtown. But no matter.

And, brothers and sisters, in the streets and in public
places at large, show a little more consideration for one an- 1

other. Look around and you will notice that as a rule you
are very much occupied with yourselves, and often forget
that there are others on the earth. Don't be afraid to beg a

man's pardon if you run against him in the street. Let us

have a little more oil on the wheels of our daily progress,
andwe shall all be surprised to see what a smooth running

machine this old world is, after all. 1

A Cincinnati jury, which was without the least regard for the

credit of the nation and the stability of our currency, has rendereda verdict against Mr. Breckinridge, one of the shining
*

lights of the national preserving corps. Ifhe time has arrived to

check this anarchistic spirit on the part of the American jurors.

Wall Street wHl not object to a Western man for Secretary of
the Treasury provided he is of the Carlisle calibre. Western

men of that sort can have their financial views remodelled withouta vast amount of inconvenience.

The attorneys for the defence have undoubtedly made out a

strong case against Marie Liarberl's family.
it

Weyler finds the "unhealthy season" in Cuba a prolonged
affair. '

The Talk of the
Literary Shop.

I have always had a sneaking fondness for
'reminiscences," a fondness which is sheer
'oily in an age that lives only for itself and
las the contempt for elder generations that
i well-brought-up American boy has for his
grandmother. Therefore, it pleases me to
mtice that Mr. Bok. who certainly knows
lie tastes of the public as well as any man

who supplies it with reading matter, has deremainedto publish a series of recollections
>f the great personal events of our national
aistory. In a coming issue. Parke Godwin.
a wise selection that, by the way.will describehow Kossuth rode up Broadway on

:ke occasion of his arrival in this country,
md in another Mr. Stephen Fiske will tel'
jf the ball given to the Prince of Wales at
i time when there were no society columns
:o tell the names of the guests and describe
heir costumes. Before long, I am sure,
ive will have some recollections of the
Famous evenings at Lady Blessington's,
which have been more discussed in print
ban any other assemblages since the
aarty gathered in Noah's ark. Now
[ have never attended any function
hnf ^ in o n rr wov rxrha + T

mve read of the Blessington soirees, but
it one time in my life I used to frequent
Jbarley Collins's "Criterion," a house of re'reshmenton Union Square, and if Mr. Bok
vould like a reminiscence of what artistic
md dramatic society was in New York a

lozen years ago, it would give me a great
deasure to furnish it in a manner of which
lie following is a sample:
There was a front and a back room to the

Criterion, to say nothing of a bar, an ice
iox and a free lunch counter. In the front
ooin Charley himself presided, and the
ear apartment was generally used as a

tiding place for the "friends of the house"
ivho used to sit there waiting for some one

o invite every one to driuk. The regular
piests included such well known members
>f literary and artistic circles as Mr. Ed

llott, Mr. J. A. Wales, of Puck; Mr. John
datthews, the actor; a hollow-eyed invalid
mown as "Gus Williams's brother".who
n consequence of his malady was included
n nearly every invitation to drink, and
generally took something with an egg or
i beefsteak in it.Mr. Charles Thorne, and
ibout forty aged and infirm members of
he "profession" who cnme in at least
>nce a day to see if there were any letters
'or them. The bar was represented by
Seorge Day, who used to drop in from his
tlace in Twenty-third stret, and the bench
>y a certain Judge Hyatt, who had a foglornvoice of great resonant qualities, and
vas addicted to strong drink. At one end
>f the bar there was a cigar box contain,
ng a dozen ancient and mildewed letters,
nony of which had become so worn and
uttered from frequent handling that It
lad been found necessary to fasten them
vith copper rivets. Every day precisely at
12 o'clock the aged and infirm tragedians
ind comedians would enter the bar room

ind go through the form of inspecting the
etters in the cigar box. Once a practical
oker suggested the Idea of addressing a

otter to one of these regular visitors anu

(lacing It In the box along with the rest,
(lit Collins refused to permit anything of
he sort in his place, on the ground that
lie actor In question had heart disease,
tnd lie did not want him to die on his
loor.

On the lunch counter were placed every

}M)fa4hg-ai--«hpujt^.liei moment selected by
lie veterans of the drama for their first
mtrance, a segment of cheese and a bowl
if crackers. By 2 o'clock there would be
lotliing left in the bowl but about half a

>ouiid of the finest dust conceivable; while
if the cheese there would remain only the
rescent of cheese-cloth which, by some

nlracle, always stood erect on the plate,
lie phantom of the departed food, long
ifter every particle of nutriment had been
scooped out of it by the busy hands of Idle
liespians.

The back room served, not only as a

ousting place for the friends of the house,
lut also ns a sort of lodging for Judge
ilyatt, who used to dream the happy hours

tway on an old liorse-halr sofa, snoring the
vhile like a steam calliope. There were

ilso a number of patrons who made the
'rout room tlieir home, and were careful to
see that Charley did not lose any of the

shingles from the roof of his house. It is
elated of Mr. Wales that, on one occasion,
le peeped cautiously through the swinging
loors and beheld what he thought was an

mipty saloon. Then he burst Into the
oom with a cheery shout of "Hello, Charey!Will everybody step up and have
me with me?" To l,jls horror, Charley
ooked over the newcomer's shoulder and
said, "What's your's, Bill?" "What'll you
tave, Judge?" and Wales turned horrorttrlckento And a stream of "setters"
'merging in single file from the back room,
vhere they had been lying in wait, while
Iflir H UO/.eu guuuira VI

11 the shadowy and remote corners of the
snloon and hurried joyfully up to the bar.

The above is merely a sample of what 1
'an do In the way of artistic and literary
eminlscence. I shall be happy to supply
my magazine editor with goods of this
juality in lots to suit the purchaser.
In the first of Mr. Hamlin Garland's

papers on Ulysses S. Grant, published In
:he current number of McClure's Magazine,
we learn that Jesse Qj'ant always predicted
1 remarkable eareer for his son, a prophecy
that seems only natural when we see the
picture of the house in which Ulysses was

horn, and also the portrait of his mother
in a white cap of the kind always worn by
the mothers of Generals and Presidents.
If It had been actually built of logs, insteadof boards, the little one-story cabin
shown in McClure's could not have been
Setter adapted to lithographic electioneeringthan it is. If a son of mine were to
be born in such a building I would regard
It as proof positive that . he* was foreordainedfor the Presidency, even without
the aid of such powerful accessories as a

determined looking mother in a white
muslin cap and a tannery hard by for the
boy to make a record in. Next to driving
mules along a towpath which leads from
rlrgln forests directly to the steps of the
Whitu House, there is no oceunution that so

thoroughly flts a boy, In the popular estimation,for the duties of the Presidency
than working In a paragraph. That Is becausea tannery looks so well in a colored
picture almost as well. In fact, as a canal
towpath or a log cabin, or an old woman

In a white cap. What a great thing it
would be for our national politics if some

artist were to discover the art of making
ail eireonve ana <;uu viuemg nmograpn 01

a eaud'date quietly attending to his bust
uess! JAMES L. FORD.

The Mnine Canter.
[Detroit Tribune.]

Maine is going hell bent lor most of the Cabi
«, Jobs, too.

A LEAFLET FROM '

Yl
UXDY.Dere aiut nothin' wrote i
feetball game, and dere wont b
taste in me rnout', an* dere's lot

an' If I ever get rid o' me killin' thirst I
flowin' bowl give ye de rinky-dink?

MASCOT \n

b">})
me hart an' hope t' die I'd alwuz keep.

"W'en I asked her wot dem fellers wuz

wot w uz wid 'er used t' be a quarter back w
rite, now. De feetball players looked as if
dere hair. Say, wudn't de Southerland sist

"It wuz funny de way de crowd yelled
de fellers wid de bangs wuz trun' down he
kaboodle chased 'Ira. If I'd been In de game
runnin' away. But de goils an' de doods w
w'en dey seen dat de bloke wid de bangs w
Maud. 'All rite Maud,' sez I, 'wot you do I
de band. W'en I gets tired o' yellin' I sez t'
in' fer, an' she gave me de laff so I got sore

an' quit.
"Den I went to de Tendelloin an' some

mug I never seen befaw bauled me off an'
yelled, 'Ilah fer Printston!' an' den anudder
mug wot wuz luvvers wunst but strangers
now to me bauled me off an' I yelled, 'Rah
fer Yalll' an' after dat a lot o' t'lngs happlnd.W'en de clock struck twelve dere wuz a

little kid wid a yeller dress wot wuz spielln'
wid a soobret in Hammerstine's an' tellin'
her dat he wud be troo till deth, an' dat
wuz me. Wen de clock struck two dere wuz

a little yeller kid stan'in' on a table In a

reatrunt yellin', 'Rah fer Printston!' an' a

big bum comes along an' puts 'im out, an'
dat wuz me.
"W'en de clock struck free dere wuz a littlekid wld his dress lookin' like a flag dat

wuz t'roo de war askin' a cop wot wuz d'
quickist way t' McFadden's flats. Dat wuz

me, too.
"Say. dis sportin' life Is tuf, an' I gess

I'll glv' Liz de luvver's-not ring,'cause Prinstongals is too rich fer me blud, but I wish I
cud shake dat orfnl taste in me mout'."

A MOMENT WITt

By CHOL.LY KN

FRANKNESS is one of the many charmingcharacteristics of Mrs. John R.
Drexel.

"What a pity It is," says she, "that so

many people who simply adore music cannotcome to the opera at all, or else have
to perch away up there in the galleries,
w&il£_I sit here in piy parterre box and
care nothing for the performance on^ttte"
stage."
That would indeed be pitiable if the parterrebox were Intended merely for the

accommodation of music lovers.
But it isn't. The parterre box was invented,constructed, purchased and occupiedfor an altogether different purpose.
When Mrs. Drexel shall have lived longer

In New York she will discard the very
Philadelphia idea that music is In any
sense a primary factor in attracting the
heavy swells that grace the glittering
VlA SilA:'ll A/X

Even that apostle of Apollo, Mr. Henry
Clews, once admitted that he kept a coueli
In -the anteroom ,of his parterre box in

order that he might take a nap during
the operatic performance.
Most of the toppy set, however, have

neither Mrs. Drexel's frankness nor Mr.
Clewe's somnolence.
Egad! What a blessing it would be if

the latter were prevalent.

That beastly football game left me all

day yesterday very much in the condition
of the Yale team at the end of the scrap
.not in it.

I don't know whether It was the cold 1

got or the hot Scotch I took to keep from

taking the cold, but the deadly work was

done just the same.

I tried to read the miles of words descriptiveof the game, but I really couldn't.
Why can't these chappies that write for

the newspapers follow the excellent exampleof Mr. Edgar Saltus, and stop when

they are through.
I always turn to Saltus when I want to

know about football or the proper length
of the bicycle skirt.
By the way, Saltus and I and Mrs. Van

Rensselaer Cruger are about all society has
lett 111 literature since ijuaruiug ^ujviu, luc

Paul Bourget of America, took to dress.

Tills thing of placing Yale as a bulldog
in the menagerie of college sports is somethingnew.

It was eminently appropriate on Saturday,however.
Yale had no more chance against Princetonthan a bulldog has against a tiger.
But what should we do with such nomenclatureIn the event of a victory by Yale?
Would we have to admit the possibility

of the tiger's defeat by the bulldog, or

would we nave ro c ranstorm rne riger into

a tomcat ?
These perplexing questions were discussed

at length in the Waldorf cafe by several
chappies yesterday afternoon, but so far
as 1 could make out 110 detlnito conclusion
was reached.
They were also suffering from colds nnd

hot ScotOk, contracted at the football game.

What a merry, merry blade Archie Pell
is!
On Saturday night, in the Waldorf,

Archie saw at one of the tables a very
~

^ ====

THE LIST OF TO-t

AMPIRICAN THEATRE . The Broken MelodyI Jiuop My Friend Irom India
BROADWAY T53EATRE. . Brian Boru
BROADWAY MUSIC H A LL. The Geezer
COLUMBUS THEATRE . . The La»t Stroke

> CASINO, . . Jack and the Beanstalk
DALY'S. As Ynn Likc It
KMB1RE THEATRE, Rosemary
EDEN MUSEE World m Wax
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE, . His Wife's F ther,
GRAND OPERA HOUSE, The Power ot the Prest
GARRICK THEATRE, . Se< ret Service
GARDEN THEATRE, King Richard III
HOYT'S THEATRE. A Florida Enchantment
HAMMERSTEIN'S OLYMPIA. Santa Maria

.
" HERALD SQUARE THEATRE, The Mandarin

f

rHE
=LLOW KID'S DIARY.
n me diry yesterdy, 'cause I vrent t' de
e much wrote to-day, 'cause I got a orful
o' t'ings I can't tell 'cause I don't know,
sign de pledge. Say, aint it orful w'en de

"An' say, it's all up wid me an' Liz,
'cause I didn't take her t' de feetball game,
an' she seen tie luvver's-not ring wot de
Printston goil wot got stuck on me.well,
say, w'en I t'ink uv dat Printston goil I
gess it must be a dream, 'causp it wiiz

out o' sight, but she got stuck on me all
rite, all rite.
" 'You swete, elegint little darling, aintche

lovely?' she sed, an' she tickkled under
de chin. 'Oh, I don't know, Maud,' I sez;
'dere aint no cobwebs on you, too.' De dood
wot wuz wid her sed I cud sit on his lap,
'cause dere wuz no seats vaykint.I aint
ded sure uv dat woid, but how can I wid
de orful taste in me mout'? 'O, no,' sez I,
'I'll stan' by yer lady frend,' an' den she
laffed like dat beautiful mewsie in Tony
I'astor's, an' sed I cud skweeze between
'ert.
"Say, de feetball game wuzn't in it wid

de Printston goil. 'D'ye luv me, Maud' I sez,
an' she laffed an' sed I wuz too sweet an'
if I'd.well 1 gess I won't rite dat in me

diry, 'cause ye can't tell wot Liz'll do if
she gets her jellus up, but say, she gave
me a luvver s-not ring wot 1 swore cross

playiu' feetball for she laffed an' sed de dood
unst in '92, but say, he looks all rite, all
dey'd jest got otit o' bed an' hadn't koiubed
ers make corkin' feetball players?
like dey wuz seein' a show, an' w'en one o'
got so scared he ran away an' de whole
I'd a chased 'im, too, an' smashed 'im fer
uz sore on de scrappers, an' dey all yelled,
uz runnln' away. 'Rah fer Printston!' yells
do,' an' I yells 'Rah fer Printston!' t' beat
Maud: 'Mow tell me, dere, wot wuz I yell/
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1 THE CHAPPIES.
[ICKERBOCKER.

ministerial man with a red necktie and an
absi'nthe cocktail.
Archie immediately embraced the stranger,gave three lusty shouts for Harvard

and turned the absinthe cocktail into its
owner's lap.
Then a very baldheaded old chappie interposedand tried to drag Archie away.
"Go chase yourself!" was the retort of

my fellow Knickerbocker. "Go chase your..sej^rvantUpaiiil a^abbit^pa that^ oldJbald_
pate and then you'll have haRT!"
The Wllderian novelty of this jaunty

jest so impressed the victim with the red
necktie that lie permitted Archie to restorehi s absinthe cocktail.
And yet there are people in New York

who thought that Princeton monopolized
the joy of Saturday night!

George Gould is taking just a bit more

care In riding to hounds these days.
He isn't superstitious and takes no stock

in the theory of the third time and out,
but he has had two very nasty falls since
lie Weill 111 iur ~hi.ii ut? i luupiug, aiiu jutc

isn't going-to have the third one if he can
help It.
What George really needs is a little more

instruction from his old equestrian tutor,
"Purr" Collier.
"Purr" himself is a very devil when

astride a horse, and no fence was ever too
high for him to go over or through.
When George Gould was made M. F. H.

of the Ocean County Hunt, that was a

great feather in "Purr's" cap. but the pupil
was never as tough as the tutor, and so
with a lack of teaching has come a lack of
confidence.

The M- F. H. of the Ocean County Hunt

ought to borrow Mr. Collier's patent portablestag hunt.
You don't know about that?
Well, I'll tell you. "Purr" Collier's

fiery blood revolted at the intolerable tamenessof chasing a senseless anise-seed bag,
and so he set his quick and fertile brain to

the invention of something more agreeable
to his taste.
He had it in a jiffy. He built a sort of

a stable with an inswinglng door and put
the structure on wheels so that/he could
haul It easily from one place to another.
Then he bought a stag and trained the

animal not only to live on wheels but
to run for the stable as fast as It could
whenever it was frightened.
"Purr's" famous pack of hounds were

also trained to chase the stag.
After that, whenever "Purr" wanted to

treat liis friends to a rattling day's sport,
lie had only to wheel his portable stable
to the point desired, drive the stag a few
miles further 011, turn the pack loose and
ride like the wind. ..4

The stag always beat the hounds tp the
stable, and the automatic door did the
rest.
That's the sort of thing George Gould

needs, if he would be a real M. 1". 11. and
the peer of such horsemen as "I'uit" Collier.

It doesn't necessarily follow that the
heavy swell in society will always be a

conspicuous success in trade.
Rawlins Cottenet is a go as a retail florist,Miss Barnwell and Miss Lawrence

made money out of millinery, and the
Lowery-Wilmerding tearoom Is attracting
profitable attention, thanss to copious free
newspaper advertising, but 1 hear that the
Misses Elliott, sisters to Duncan Elliott,
are having a deuce of a time with their
lodging house scheme, and especially the
restaurant end of it.

It is said that they have had something
like forty-seven different cooks since they
went Into business.
Thys of itself is not an evidence of poor

business but of poor cooks, and every
housekeeper knows what a plague that is.
The very praiseworthy purpose of the.

Misses Elliott in running a lodging house
is to show that they can do better than
their brother Duncan did when he tried
trade and went in for making and sidlingpea soup.
The task the young ladles have set themselvesis not a difficult one.

W
JIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS. ,

l HARLEM OPERA HOC3B. The Geisha
( HUHEK S 14'1'H ST. MUSKtTM. Vnadevilla
) KEITH'S, ContiniiousPcrtomiande
> KOSTEIi V BIAL'S. Vnudeville
> KNICKERBOCKER TTI RATIU5, Sign ot the C oss

S METROPOLITAN OPERA IlOtTSH. Grand Ope I'll

t MURRAY 1111,1, THEATRE, .
On Br.wdwiiy

C PALMER'S THEATRE Rourine Dick t Co.
I PEOPLE'S T HI;AT nil. The Turn ot the Tide
( PASTOR'S THHATKh, Vminevill)STAR THEATRK Myh» Aromi
) STANDARD THKATRK, . Vaudeville
S TH1UI) AVE. THEATRE, Howard Ath -iiirum C
S TKOCADEEO, Vaudeville
< 14TH ST. THEATRE, The Cherry Pickers

.»
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Seen and Heard
in London.

London, Nov. 20..Mr. Labouchere pokes
at the Castles a good deal of criticism that
sounds brutal to those who know Mr. Cas-
ne or raiie tne American view or his beingin trouble in a strange land. I heartily
sympathize with Mr. Castie, and yet can
find no fault with the comments Truth publishes.When you reduce the Castle case
to its primary element this is what you
find: You discover that London, the great
stamping ground of tourists, has been sufferingfrom shoplifting to an extent that
is appalling to those who know it. and must
necessitate a terrible .loss to the shopkeepingfraternity. Since Americans are
the most numerous class of the tourists,
and since all grades and shades of them
come over here, it need surprise no one that
they are suspected of contributing some
share to this epidemic of crime. I have
ue<-u repeuieuiy urgeu lo laiu. wiiu mis in

tliat hotel keeper about the tendency' of
hotel visitors from abroad to steal plated
ware and little trifles to take home ah
souvenirs. I have not done so, because
what's the use?
But that doesn't alter the fact that in

the height of this epidemic the Castles
were suspected, and then they were found
living in one room with six trunks heavilyburdened with stolen goods. They
would have been arrested in any country
of the world had .this happened. Being
arrested here, where the regard for law
is extraordinary and the enforcement of
it most strict, I, for one, am amazed at how
easily they got off. When they were first
thrown in jail your reporters could not
turn up anywhere a civilian or official who
believed either one would get off. For it
certainly did look suspicious that Mr. Castleshould have had his clothing in the
trunks that contained the stolen articles.
The Castles were saved by the most

extraordinary pressure of hisrh influence
ever brought to bear upon these courts
in favor of a stranger. It is true that there
was an Earl here who shoplifted everydayof his life. Nothing was done with
h'm because it was easier to watch him
and send in a bill every time he stole, with
the ce^ijfinty that he 4vould pay it. Such
an arrangement could scarcely be expected
In the 'case of a touring American. The
weight' of influential friendships and of
the interference of a great government
in his behalf brought to the English mind
the knowledge that it was unlikely that
a reputable merchant would connive with
the wrongful acts of his wife. But in the
meantime Castle had been put in jail in
one cell and his wife in another. He lias
told me the horrible experience ,he had,
but like the brave, good man he is. he
appreciates that- liis treatment was becominghis condition. He was supposed to.be
a thief and he got a thief's treatment.
He was shoved into his cell, jerked out
of it, flung forward when he lagged in
the line of prisoners out for exercise, and
his wife 'suffered such brutality as to have
a jailer roar at her.wp.en she complained.
"You'll get used to it wlien you get your
eight years!" But in time the weight
of argument in favor of Castle's innocence
got him scot free.
The wife's case was very different. She at

least had been stealing. Her plea of
kleptomania seemed so old a trick in the
minds of the police and court people that
they frankly said it was played out.
Fortunately, she was able to bring high

of confronting a Judge with the national
tendency to be especially hard upon all
rich offenders and especially stern in
administering the law, she had the rare

lunlr + ...HI.

hearted Justice I have heard o? iii England.As I cabled you, he was almost as
much cut up with the duty he had to performas Mr. Castle was by the plight intrt
which he had fallen. Judge McConnell
insisted upon all' the medical evidence that
could be got, and even then was powerless
to shove the law aside and free a woman

tVho pleaded guilty of stealing. What he
did was to administer such a sentence as

would consign her to a hospital in a jail
instead of to the cells. On this her second
appearance in prison, everything had
changed. There cahnot be any suspicion
that the people at Wormwood Scrubs were

influenced by any improper means. They
simply had learned the story of her misery,
had felt the influence of the tremendous
backing by decent people and powerful
people which she possessed, and this time
sue was not regarded or treated as a criminal./Everybody was kind to her. JSverytilingthat could be done in a prison iuflrndJPipwas lavished upon her, and billy
in f?!®!(' was she a prisoner. Tin- Queen
had fi? sign the order for her discharge, and
when you think that the vast cumbrous
machinery of the British Government was

actually set in motion to procure her releasein four days you will see that the
charge of unfairness or even of sternness
changes into a testimonial to the British
for leniency and humanity in the Castle
case.

JUT/TAN RALPH.

The Real Thanksgiving.
When tlip chestnut burrs are op'ning
And the leaves are leaving fast,

They are hustling up at grau'pop's
To nronsre the crjind reniist.

That the city sous and daughters
Yearly get from dear gran'taarm;

When they go to spend Thanksgiving,
Yes, Thanksgiving at the farm.

How they crowd the loved old farm house
With their children great and small,

Till they overflow the bedrooms
And must canVp out in the hall!

Oli, the way they keep increasing,
Fills the old folks with alarm,

At the advent of Thanksgiving:
Yes, Thanksgiving at the farm!

Kut at last the guests must scatter;
They must all go back to town;

While the Old-time peace and quiet
On the household settles down.

Then the dear old folks just revel
In its pleasant, peaceful charm. jsJiijj

And, I tell you. there's thanksgiving;
Yes, thanksgiving at the farm!

WALKER AKEN.

An' Expert Opinion.
[Washington Post.)

The experts have finally decided that the bat.11 -:1-1 . C<nriTr lioil if *,
Tiesilljj i-CAUO nuum 11UL U(IYC 4l ,lut,

been in the water. There is nothing like expert
opinion.

Country In Siife.
[Washington Post.]

The New Yorkers have eaten another dinner
in honor of the national credit, and we presume
it is now in a good state of preservation.

Marriage a In Kansas.
[Atchison Globe.]

People, in love dp lots of making up without
1 quarrelling, and lots of quarrelling arier iuw

rlage without making up,

y


